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"Don't lie ii fool, then! You'v linwylit
It on uiiri'lr!" (,'fiiti'il tliu "lurp voice of
till' L'Ullll.ltllllll,

I put ti'iiititntion itwiiy from me, nun
xtroilc, with riiottipH pnrpo.cly iimilc
heavy, to Hip Mullet mil of tlio room,
Still, I could not iivold intchliii; mi occii-- 1

floim! won), mu olilUloiw did the tpiMls- -'

rn, In their exlilent iiKltiitloii, icoiii to
lit- - of nu theniel.e.

"lo yon ini'iin to It tlirotiKli. or
do yon nutV" stridt-ntl- ileiiiiindod MNs

,

Trulll.
"Yen vesyesl A tliontiind times

yes! Hut It mti't be In my own way.
Now will Jon lene mo in peilteV"

"Not till .Mm tell me whether or no yon
found whiit .miii went to look for In tint
old woiiinn's loom,"

"How do )on l.iiow I went to butt di
nnjthliiKV'

"lleeiinse I know yon. And I know
tlmt there nils Koinethlni; there to llnd."

Thele whs n Milddeir irssiitlon of nil
Found lielow, mid the xlleneu wns not
broken iikiiIii, With whnt thrents !md
Miss Trulll the power to terrorize her
loMdy mlstros? Whnt did the bitter
inrnn to "curry throiitdi In her own
wnyV" And hud .Miss Trulll referred In
tnentloiiliiK "i ln old wonmn's room" to
tlmt MrmiKc, dim elnimlier of murder In
the clock tower lit the House of Vvnv'l

"Did yon henr tlmt bl clock utrlklni:
II the hours mid tpmrter hours last

night, slri'' Inquired our smooth waiter
at the brenkfnst tnble.

"yes, I heard the church clock otrik-lug,- "

1 returned absently, "until the iiar-1- r

after 1! had numidcd."
"Ah, but, sir, It wasn't the church

clock. That's why 1 took the liberty of
snciitlonlnK It. Everybody In the vlllnice
tin been talking nliftnt It, fir."

"Indeed!". Until he had poken I had
forirottrn the sudden tru cling of those
film glided hands over the face of the
clock at I.om Abbey; but now 1 remem-
bered that the Woman In (liny had
wound It, and knew what the mnn wax
about to Kiiy. "How do the vlllnge people
explain the fact that the clock has sud-
denly hcKini to HlrlkeV

"Oh. it'n explained In different ways,
lr. You see. when .Mrs. Ilnyiics was

murdered everybody missed the clock,
which had alwayx struck every quarter
of an hour since the oldest liilmhltmit
could remember. Then It got round
among the superstitions old bodies, r,
until everybody'd heard It, and got used
to II, that If the clock In the tower
ttlionld ever be set going attain it would
be by obi Sirs. 1 lay lies' spirit Itself, point
back to try and tell noinetlilng which
wns lying heavy on Its mind."

CHAl-TK- IV.
We did not meet MNs Hope that day.

Upon impilry I learned that she and her
itrance companion had left the Inn early
in the morning, bound for no one knew
whither.

My mle looked disappointed when I
reported this fact to him, Paula pleased.
Wo went 'over the Abbey that forenoon

nd discussed this and that improve-
ment xnggesteil and necessary.

"1 have tlet bled to give tlio Abbey full
and complete attention," declared Sir
Wilfrid when we returned to the inn,
"and 1 have also decided to accept an In-

vitation that has been extended for some
time."

I'auln looked curious. Her satisfaction
whs apparent as my uncle concluded:

"Our dear friends, Sir Thomas and
Lady Towers, lire at llaxelmouut. I shall
write to hate them expect us for a week
lit least. In the meantiuiu I will wire
my private secretary, Jerome, to Join us.
You .young people can enjoy a delightful
out Inc. while 1 formulate my plans for
tin future."

Monday found us all pleasantly domes-
ticated with the mist hostess
and gonial host the country afforded..
Wo had always met pleasant, harmoni-
ous people at Haxelmouut; nijd the pres-
ent was no deviation from the usual oc-

casion. On Wednesday my uncle's fac-
totum and assistant In various literary
not! artistic researches with which he
fntcrtalued himself, arrived upon the
Kcne. He mid I had never been famil-
iar, scarcely friendly, for I had always
lUlikcd mid distrusted him. With l'aula.

however. It was different. She had found
Jerome In the past an humble and will-li- lt

servant, and the fellow was faithful
and eaieful in executing commissions
that could not be trusted to at minor
menial. I fancied she was more than
ordinarily civil mid pleasant with him
op bis arrival, and twice In the day I
noticed them In the garden converging
together.

"Ho has so much to tell mo of homo
and London, you know," she explained
to me Inter, but I cared nothing for he
Maine, for my thought were and had
constantly been since the preceding Fr-
idayon Miss Hope,

Somehow the memory of our strange
meeting haunted me. Several times my
uncle, when we were together alone, with
a retrospective and halMonging look,

to the wlld-ros- n beauty who had
flashed Hcross our path so dramatically,
and then magically disappeared, ami 1

readily saw that the Impress of the Inter-
view at the mu had not left his mind,

On Thursday Lady Towers announced
a rare treat for Iter guests, Sho stuted
that a very dear lady friend at March-mon- t,

about tlfty miles distant, had writ-
ten her asking her to entertain a young
lady of rare dramatic Instinct, whose
presence she felt assured would enliven
her guests. She was an orphan, her
father mid mother having recently died in
America, well connected, and anxious
to give private dramntiu readings in or-
der to preparo herself for more preten-
tious cM'icltfo of her ability when she
bad gained conlldeuco mid experience.

The young lady arrived Into that af-
ternoon, Imaglnu my surprise, tlio de-
light of Sir Wilfrid, the sharp, keen,, vi-

cious displeasure of l'aula. when she was
announced as "Miss Consuelo Hope," and
wo greeted once more our dueling Mar-teuhen- d

acquaintance, who had less than
a week slnco predicted we should thus
meet unexpectedly again.

It (seemed to bo Miss Hope's desire
that we should meet as strangers, and
thus indeed we met to the eyes of others.
That evening sho gave the assembled
company homo wonderful dramatic read-
ings. The genuine applause was timed
by tfe menacing, deadly glitter of renew-
ed hate oBd'rogo in Paula's eyes, I not-

ed this. And the next day 1 noted, too,
that she was several times In confiden
tial discourse with my unclo's secretary.
Jeromv, Uhough she were glvlug him
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ROBERT ESTES DURAND.

i.illclt lnt ructions mi lomu tlicino of
llt'Cp ItltlTUtl tn Ikt inliul.

In tin1 iirtcriiiinn .U'i'iiiiH! (Unppenrcil.'
It wnt luti' In the ovimiIiik when I win
lyiiiK on n iilviin In n llttlu ruiullng room
up: from tliu m.iiii tlniwliitf room. This
iipurtiiicnt opcm-i- l Into n title corridor
tlmt went utit uml down Into tlio unitli'ii.
It i, ImKiiii nilnln nhoiit dtitk, 'diii. Ku(wis h.id n ilNimil uvrnliitf of It,
.,,,,. wlien lellewd from the monotony by
tu- - llniif't ilm tiiirlnif. ! Imd sutmlit
t,W .ollttide In omctliliiir of "it luilT."

MNs Hope had been radiantly attentive
to Sir Wllfild. and, It seemed to mo.
markedly evasive of myself. So I had
sought solitude to mope, o Influenced by
the neglect of the jounc lady that I was
glad that l'aula did not notice me, as
many times during an hour she passed
through the reading room mid anxiously,
I thought, went along the corridor and
looked out into the dark, dripping gar-
den as though expecting some one.

I w'as In the midst of a waking dream,
with cloed eyes, when nbriiptly thorp
was a clatter, then a crash, uml, ringing
high uboM' the double commotion, the
shrill scream of a womnn's voice.

I sprang up from the divan, and with
a few quick stildes hnd reached, the cor-

ridor. Theio was Jerome and l'aula.
Ho had tottered backward, and losing
his balance on the slippery nnd polished
lloor, had fallen heavily, striking his head
with a crashing thud.

The noise of the fall nnd the cry of
alarm from Paula's lips brought every
one trooping out from the drawing room.

"I met him .just coming In, very wet
and strange looking," exclaimed Paula
Innocently.

Uven as she spoke Jerome opened his
eyes.

"The letter!" he stuttered In n thlsk,
iilinaturnl Milce. "Where Is "

"Tell us what It was you saw that
startled you so." Again Paula spoke out
sharply,

"Thank you," faltered Jerome. "I
my head Is very tpieer, but I remember
It wns close outside the house only n
few yards down the avenue. I I'd been
walking fast, mid stopped for n minute
to take breath. Suddenly 1 smelt some-
thing strange nnd pungent. It was like
the odor in the tiger house at the Zoo
more than anything else. I kept still, for
I heard something breathing close to lie?,
short nnd hard, and when 1 looked lound
I could see a thing, darker than the dark-
ness, moving close by nuiong the trees nt
the end of the avenue, and I stared
straight into n pair of eyes that glowed
like two red-ho- t coals. I gave u shout,
mid whether that kept it nwny from me
I can't tell, for I hadn't time to think
again before 1 was Inside the house, com-
ing in through that little door at the end
of the long passage there which opens
on the lawn and slamming It after me.
That's nil, except except the letter, Miss
Wjnno. mid I "

"I don't think poor Mr. Jerome half
knows what ho Is talking about," ejacu-
lated Paula. "You want to be taken to
your room, mid have cooling bandages
put on your head, I'm sure, don't you'"

"Yes oh, yes. My head Is very bail. I
have a feeling as though something hud
snapped Inside."

Forthwith he wns assisted to his feet
by two stalwart footmen, almost twice
his size, mid so, supported firmly under
each drooping arm. ho was borne away
In the midst of a little procession.

As they moved him, a folded sheet of
paper lluttered from his coat to the tloor,
and I, being nearest to the sot, stooped
and picked It up. So doing, without
the slightest Intention of reading words
iiot'lntoiidod for my eyes, part of a sen-
tence, written in a large, bold, clerkly
hand, seemed suddenly to separate itself
from those surrounding It on the page
which was uppermost and print Itself up-

on my consciousness: "I have been able
to ascertain that the woman now pass-
ing under the name of Consuelo Hope Is

i

My blood leaped with contending emo-
tions: anger against Paula nnd Jerome,
surprise and disgust, us n Hood ot en-
lightenment regarding the errand on
which the secretary had been sent poured
into my mind, mid above all an overween-
ing desire to turn the page nnd rend the
remainder of the sentence.

"Isn't that the letter which poor Mr.
Jerome appeared to be so anxious
about V" Paula Inquired. "At least, he
has dropped It. and as I am going to my
own room 1 will get my maid to leave it
nt bis door."

Without a word I gave her the letter,
nnd sho hurtled away with It at once. 1

hesitated momentarily; but, deciding that
It would be impossible for mo to play the
hypocrite, and go to Inquire civilly after
Jerome's state of health, I slowly follow-
ed the others Into tlio pretty music room.

"I was just going to And you," spoke
Lady Towers' voice Inside the door. "I'm
sure the poor little secretary will bo bet-

ter piescntly. Sir Thomas has sent three
or four men skirmishing with guns nil
over the place, In case that dreadful
beast may still bo lingering about; nnd
another man as gone to llarues, the per-
son from whom the thing escaped. You
know there really Is n wild, wild beast nt
liberty. You see, he's n menngerlo pro-
prietor, mid keeps his animals on bis own
place sometimes."

As wo moved nearer, Miss Hope look-

ed up and met my eyes, tlio plnk-shnde- d

cnndlcs on the piano Illuminating her
face. She smiled faintly, nnd began soft-
ly playing, without notes, some plaintive
little melody which I bad never heard
before,

This woman nngel or devil-h- ud had
tlio power to tench me n new meaning in
life the meaning of love.

I wns bound to marry my cousin, Pnuln
Wynne, but I loved this other with nil
my heart mid soul mid mind. And a
week ago I had been Ignorant of her ex-

istence.
I was roused from n long reverie, halt

pain, half pleasure, bj a voice close be-

side me.
"Lady Towers sent mo over' hero to

Hnd Mine, Paul's autograph for you. And
sho thinks Mary Anderson's is on the
sumo page."

As I looked up and roso quickly to my
feet, I fear I must liavo blushed like a
school boy detected In some piece of mis-

chief, so conscious was I of tlio crisis I
had gau through, so fearful ot betray-
ing my feelings,

"Don't get up, for I am going to sit
down hero by you," said the Amber
Witch. "You were surprised to find me
hereV" sho asked,

"I hardly know. Tho hint you gave
my undo at Martenhead has caused u

jto be a tte gayer A ioci WB, than

.'gfyaftfyi'tfKmi 'j. --
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we should otherwise hurt been. Wc linva
continually been expecting to meet you,
nnd allowing oUMelvci to be disappointed
when wc didn't. Hut jour lirst appear-
ance was slightly er disconcerting, to
sny the least,"

She laughed.
"Ah! I hno n tlrnnintii Instinct."
"You have Indeed."
"Why not? Hut you look as though

Jon would like to lecture me. Let in
talk of something ele, pray. That es-

caped tiger, for Instance, Who know)
but Its baleful ces may bo glnilng fit
nt through thnt window
omt there? Ugh!"

"If Jon give me the choice." I said, "I
should much prefer to talk of you the
'Lady.' and not the 'Tiger.' "

"Do Jon remember my saying last Fri-
day to Sir Wilfrid Amory that perhaps
one day I should have n wry great favor
to nsk him? Well. I have asked It to-

night only n few moineptt ago, In the
conservatory. And the "cent of the Mow-tr- s

was so friendly and persuasive that
unconscious!): ho was iutliieiiccd by them,
and Induced to say 'Yes.' Last week -I

didn't dream, of course, thnt I should
hnu nu oppottunlty of asking hint so
soon. Hut most tilings come to one un-

expectedly, I have founds llinen't you?"
"Yes (if late," I was drawn to admit

In a low Milie.
"And Sir Wilfrid was most kind, lie

lias promised that while he Is hero while
his secretary It unable to work I shall
be allowed to assist him. And then. Inter,
he Is thinking, It seems, of giving Mr.
Jerome a holiday. If he does so. 1 am to
be secretary pro tern. Now, nt nil events,
I hne surprised joii."

"Yon have done nothing else from the
first moment I beheld you."

"Hut now? Yoti are not displeased?
It would not U'x you. or MUs Wynne,
that Miss Trulll and I should be, for u
time, guests In your uncle's house,

with yourselves? for It

would, of course, nmoiint to thnt."
1 knew not whnt to ntiswer, unit for n

moment I wns dumb.
"Plensc tell me," she said childishly.
"I I enn niiswer for myself thnt It

would be a grent delight." 1 stammered.
Hut even ns I spoke I told myself thnt,

with the knowledge ot my own heart
width this night had given me, It would
be Impossible for me to rein a In, day after
day, under the snme roof with her and

my a til a n ced wife.
"You cannot answer for Miss

Wynne?"
"How could that be possible?"
"I know," Miss Hope went on, with n

new meekness, "thnt she doesn't like me.
It has not been dlfllcult to sec that. Why
should she like me? Aud yet, why need,
she be angry? I should do her nnd her
prospects no hnrm. I shouldn't Interfere
with her In any woj. i'ou and she may
think thnt I nm not In earnest about
really working for Sir Wilfrid. You may
think thnt I don't know how, mid that
my desire Is simply to visit In the house
of n grent mnn, nnd become Intimate'
with his family. Hut I swear to you, Mr.
Darkmore, that whatever my motive
may bo. It Is nothing so vulgar, nothing
so sordid, ns thnt." t

CHAPTKIt V.
Our next day at llaxelniount passed for

me like n troubled dream.
In the morning Pnuln quarreled with

her uncle over the nrrnngement he nnd
Miss Hope hud uinde for work together.
My pencemnklng attempts wore 111 receiv-
ed by her. and she delighted in distress-
ing me by vague threats of a forthcoming
revenge.

It was Intended thnt on the following
morning wo should hnvc some shooting,
the weather being crisp, with a light
frost; nnd after dinner I, with all the
other men, adjourned to the giiu room.
It wns on the ground lloor, with n door
opening upon the Inwn, and another Into
tho hull, close to the foot of n stairway.
Hnlf way down these stairs a small win-
dow had been cut, which looked Into the
gun room and lighted the hull, which oth-
erwise would have been rather dark.

The stairs thcmsclics afforded n short
cut to the bed rooms above, and were a
good deal used by every one In the house:
but until this evening though I had
caught glimpses of the Interior ot the
gun room through the window in going
up or down I had not happened to go
Inside.

1 could not call up the enthusiasm for
the hunting trophies 1 might hnvc felt
bad I owned u lighter heart, for I re-

called, with some anxiety, Paula's threat
ot the morning. "Wait until
she had said, with Inteusest malice in
voice and o)es. Aud "to-nigh- had now
arrived.. Already it was after 10 o'clock.

At last I made some excuse or return-
ing to the drawing room. At I approach-
ed the doorway my heart bounded with
n grent sense ot relief, for I heard the
sound of the piano and Miss Hope's rich
contralto voice ringing out In the grand
strains nt "The Hi I King." Nothing hal
happened, then, after all. I waited un-

til the singing had ceased; then I open-
ed the door nnd went In.

"We were just thinking of joining you
all In the gun room," said Paula, "Yon
were really wanted there." Somehow,
thure seemed a hidden meaning In the
way she smilingly spoke the words,
"Didn't Miss Kd wards slug that song
charmingly?" she went on, turning to
Lady Towers,

"Miss Kd wards? Miss Hope, you mean,
my dear," corrected our hostess cureless-ly- .

"Yes, she did Indeed."
"I beg your pardon and hers,'' said

Paula, suavely, fixing a blank stare upon
the girl, who still sat at the piano, "I
forgot for tlio moment that she preferred
to use her writing name here 'Consuelo
Hope.' Kach syllable seems to mean so
much, doesn't it? Still. Funny Kdwurds
is not ii bad name at all. It sounds sim-

ple mid unassuming. )ou know. There
was a pretty girl of that name, a malt nt
n strange old family place of ours Lorn
Abbey once. Sho had to give evidence
In a murder trial oh, years ago! She
would be qultu getting on towards 110

now, I suppose. Tall mid blonde, with a
lot of fair hair much your own style.
Miss Kd Miss Hope, I mean; for I
mustn't forget again, must I? Sho went
out to America ever so long ngo. Per-hnp- s

she may hnvc lived in your neigh-
borhood over there, for you have snld you
were once In New York, you know. You
may even have met her. Miss Hope?"

(To bo continued.)

Her Ooott lluslncss Head.
"You say sho Is a good business wo-

rn nn?"
"Oh, splendid, Incomparable. She

lets absolutely nothing thlvo business
out of her hentl. Why, just before
Harold stnited for Kuropo ho proposed
to her by letter una asked her to telo-grap-

lier answer."
"Well?"
"Well, most people would lmvo d

'Yes' or 'No,' but sho hnd
enough of n business bend to win?, 'It
affords mo great pleasure to sny yea
to you,' thus preventing tho telegraph
company from getting nny ndvnntnge
of iter In charging for n, ten-wor- d mes-
sage." WrooUlyn Kngle.

Ah tlio cost of living Increase tht
supply of great ptiets decrcuses.

The coinnrutw's Idea of hades Is that
It's a suburb of heaves.
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M. P. Byrne Construction Co.

GENERAL .
CONTRACTORS

Sewers, Water Works, Conduits, and
Electric Plants a Specialty.

88 East
ROOM 30,

PMVATI LOANS AT SMALL INTIMST TO HONIST PIOPLI.

RELIANCE LOAN CO.,
100 WASHINGTON ST.,

m S04, Fifth FUar, Tltl and Trutt Bltfg.

RELIANCE LOAN CO.,
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Municipal Banking Association
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Tel. 1450

Clark and Van Buren Sts.

CHICAGO.

Fircproor building. This Hotel
lias running water, steam
electric light, in the heart ol the
business district, in close proximity
to department stores. Rates Irom
75c. per day upwards. Good cale
in connection.

Wm. McCoy
OWNER AND
PROPRIETOR

Central.

Proprietor

C. MASTERS,
TMIL-O-R

68 and 70 Dearborn Street,
S. W. Cor. Randolph Street,

CHICAGO
B M. II. MM

lie Tobey Furniture En,

That Which Survives
In literature, art, music, design, is only the best, and from tie beat tKvtvlaft
examples of household furniture we take the models for

TOBEY HAND-MAD- E FURNITURE
No teneers, no machine carving or stamped ornaments are used la Hi caa
struction.

On request we send a booklet describing how Tobey Hand-Mad- e FuralUra
is produced in our workrooms. Ask also lor booklets telling about beautiful
" Hall Clocks" and " How to Care for Furniture."

The Tobey Furniture Compan- y- Established 1856-CM- cig

Minerva Mineral Springs

Sparkling
TABLE WATER.

HENRY GARBEN,
CARY, McHENRY COUNTY, ILL.

CHICAGO OFFICE, - 31 WEST OHIO ST.
Telephone nonroe 80.

J. F. SMULSKI & COn
565 NOBLE STREET.

PRINTERS,
IN QUMAN AND POLISH.

"GAZITA KATOUOKA.'Mhe Best AdvsrdtlBf Mas
urn among the Polish residents of Chicago and Amenss.

The Consumers' Butter Comp'y
(INCOHl0ATEU

Wholesale and

heat,

Retail Dealers in

Butter and Eggs. Teas and Coffees
STORES t

700 West 47th Street. 660 West Van Buren Street.
625 West 63rd Street. 9150 Commercial Avenue.

TELEPHONE YARDS 914.

MEAGHAM & WRIGHT,
MANUFACTURERS' AGENTS FOR

Utica Hydraulic Cement
dialers in

IMPORTED AND AMERICAN PORTLAND CEMENT.

Tslsphon Main OS.
09 and 809 Chamber of CQmmarcf Building, - QHJQAQg,


